"A"
The first contingent, from the first two elephants,
was scattered over the ground in little groups,
dividing and re-forming and waiting till the ritual
hour.
Mrs.   M------,   dressed,   despite  the  heat, in a
leopard-skin coat, came over and talked to Mts.
Civil Surgeon for a moment about numbers; but I
did not gather exactly to what the numbers referred.
. . . She can hardly have been talking about
abstract plurality.
Then she said, talking still to Mrs. Civil Surgeon,
but smiling at me reassuringly, as at a child who is,
on the whole, behaving quite well and keeping
quiet, something about the recent riots at C-----.
Someone whispered just audibly behind me, "It
ought only to be a matter of mathematics for the
knighthood now."
Mrs. M------perhaps did not hear, but presently
she dropped back into numbers, "Fourteen tig&ts
in twenty-seven years/' Could it be that mathe-
matics was not her strong suit?
"And now, where is that dear husband of yours?"
she said, raising her voice. "Oh, Henry, there you
are; but what's a woman to do? No pockets, you
know. Fve lost my snuff-rag. But you always have
a perfect supply of such wonderful, big, sensible
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